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428 THE NORTH AMERICAN REVIEW 

(I don't know just when Pope wrote the following) 

No more shall nation against nation rise, 
Nor ardent warriors meet with hateful eyes. 
(He was born in 1688, died 1744. There were some wars in 
those years and not a few since.) 



Encyclopaedia Britannica, nth edition, article on "Peace," is 
worth reading as showing aspirations for a world-wide one. Volume 
21, page 6, gives, in a footnote, a long list of W. W.'s predecessors, 
referring to their fruitless failures as schemes of thinkers. 

Stuyvesant Fish. 

Glenclyffe, N. Y. 

LETHAL FERMENTATIONS 

Sir, — There is something very wrong with America. I can feel 
this plainly, although I am not in touch with the city life of the people 
where fermentations of dissatisfaction break out first, nor do I know 
the Government save by the newsprints. But amid all this bleat of 
Democracy I understand intuitively that there is a very great measure 
of factitiousness in our shallow complacency of contentment. 

If we have a Democracy it is certainly not firmly based, and it 
must be its clothes, its shell out of which the heart has been eaten and 
a timocracy pushed into its place, filling out the shirt of independence 
with the flatulent breast of wealth, and stretching up from the neck 
the serpent head of avarice where the broad brow of truth had been. 

I go out among the people, and see a crude appearing man edging 
through the crowd. He pauses to address a friend. " Whar you goin' 
now, Sammie ?" Intellectually those around him shrug their cultured 
shoulders. But someone says: "He's a millionaire, man!" And 
the crowd opens, someone addresses him with a hearty invitation to 
lunch, which he accepts with embarrassment and with uncouth speech. 

So it runs. Culture descends to wealth, grovels beneath its 
purchasing power, and destroys the little value it might have abstractly 
had" by showing itself a worthless snob, a windy declaimer out of a 
stomach of gas and a head of wind. And illiteracy sees itself wor- 
shipped and forgets the wholesome truth it had possessed, that money 
was not all, and that it was gravely deficient until it had made itself 
more than its wealth, until it had made itself capable of really using its 
wealth. 

Our literature is no exception to this general rule. It increases 
the great crowd of money-reverent, and writes meekly and sweetly for 
the sugar tongue of ease, afraid to speak aloud of Life, but disguising 
it under a coating of lies until it is simply a little bump in the cushion 
of indolence. The men and women who lead farcical lives in the 
pages of our books teach us to be good. They tell us how remunera- 
tive it is to be honest, they give us a little morals sweetened to taste, 
and they teach us to cover up the horns of the bull rather than struggle 
with him naked-handed. 

But, from an artistic aspect at least, Literature is taking lessons. 
In the grasp of the new psychology which tries to pierce the mystery 
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of man's Unconscious, it is finding it necessary to cast aside many 
sentimentalisms and delusions and face life openly. A truer literature 
will spring from this enlarged self-consciousness, and in as great a 
measure will it be deeper, more worthy, and the eyes of the world will 
be given something to see beside a floating rag of conventionality, 
frayed by every wind that has blown from vacancy since time was. 
And it will begin to teach its readers to turn over their thoughts and 
view the evil things scurrying there in the darkness. 

For we are leading a life of delusion. Evil brews lethal fermen- 
tations in us, while we take our eyes off reality and go into ecstasy 
over the distant stars. 

With cleared eyes we must brave the tempests of the future, or 
else we will be taken up like chaff and carried to perversities we can- 
not imagine, Bolshevism and worse things of American breed. 

William Gamaliel Shepard. 

Guinea Mills, Virginia. 

"IT SHALL NOT PASS!" 

Sir, — I wish to add my full endorsement of your exposition of 
the League of Nations opposition as contained in your July issue. 
The Republican Party saved the Constitution of the United States in 
the sixties ; it is fervently to be hoped that they will again save it in 
1919, against such autocratic assaults as were launched against it 
before. 

Every "old line Southern Democrat" is an autocrat. Slavery 
was an autocratic institution, and the autocracy implanted in the 
marrow of the old-line Democrat of the South in slavery time is still 
there, only manifesting itself in new form. 

There is one phase of the League of Nations question that has 
hardly had sufficient publicity, and that is its ultimate effect upon In- 
dustrial America. By the pact of Paris, China has been virtually 
turned over to the Japanese. There can be little doubt that Japan 
will now dominate China commercially and industrially. China repre- 
sents about 25 per cent of the population of the earth, and Japan has 
practically pre-empted the trade of these people. We can do but little 
business in China until we overcome the Japanese handicap. Thus 
a nation of some 53 million people dominate the trade relations of an 
alien people numbering 400 million, to the detriment of the rest of the 
trading nations of the world, as well as to the grave injustice of the 
people dominated. 

Now take the case of Great Britain. The British Empire em- 
braced 12,600,000 square miles of territory before the war, and it is 
greater now. The British Isles represent about 188,000 square miles 
of territory. There are some 44 million Britishers in the British 
Isles, but there are 400,000,000 alien subjects of Great Britain in the 
12,400,000 square miles of territory outside of the British Isles. In all of 
this vast territory, and over all of these alien people, there is a 
preferential tariff in Great Britain's favor. Here, then, is another 
25 per cent of the human race, alien to the holding nation, with whom 
we cannot trade until we overcome the handicap imposed by the hold- 
ing nation. 



